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A little after 7 we began the march. I walked, and some of
the others walked too as they often did at the beginning of a
march. Salih joined me and we struck out on a bee-line
course, leaving the camels to negotiate the dune ranges in
their usual meandering way. We talked of Oryx and
gazelles and the better country of the Manasir, but Salih
was thinking of something else, while Sa'dan, riding but
leading my camel, and Farraj with Salih's kept at a respectful
distance within hail. I thoroughly enjoyed that walking
up hill and down dale over the rolling sands, slithering down
the steep slopes and toiling up to the crests. After nearly
two hours of such progress we came to the top of a high
ridge and I stopped to take in the scene. Suddenly a dark
object on the summit of a dune caught my eye. What is
that ? I exclaimed to Salih who was looking longingly in
the other direction towards the camels. I thought it might
be a raven or bush, but it looked somehow unfamiliar. Before
Salih could look round it had slipped back furtively behind
the peak. When I had explained exactly what I had seen he
was all agog with excitement and nervousness. It may be
the spy of a raiding party, he suggested, let us hasten to our
companions. That was certainly the wisest thing to do in
the circumstances, for our main body was half a mile away to
the left. Salih urged me to hasten aU I knew and gesticulated
wildly to warn the rest that there was something afoot.
A hasty council of war was held when we rejoined them,
while Farraj, Salih and others put their camels to the trot
to spy out the land and the rest of us stood by the camels,
preparing for battle. There was much brave talk and Sa'dan
was among the bravest as he armed himself with my shot-
gun—he, like me, had no rifle. Fear not, said 'Ali the
herdsman, I will defend you. He and Muhammad and I
remained with the camels. They had rifles, but I had only
my -22 pocket revolver.
In a minute or two, leaving a few men on our right flank,
the remainder came back. Mount quickly, they said, and
let us hasten, keeping to the left. As we did so, we saw our
scouts returning to rejoin us, and with them were the
enemy—Zayid and the other truants ! They had been

